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INTRODUCTION. 


Sr One a friend inquir'd what I 

Thought o' the Northland Hine and EY, 2 

Quoth I, Nis but an idle ſtrowd, 

Indeed I hardly could read thro't,” 

I kent a luckie reſt her ſaul, = 

Wha mony a better ſtory taul'd ; $7. CSM 5 
Amang the lave'T well can min' * 

It, yet althe' tis lang ſinſyne, ö / 
About a Fex ſhe had a tale | 3 
And then the wife could tell't ſae well. 

Had I but time, and ſyne cou'd tell't, 

The Hue and Cry 1s naething till't. 

Well ſaid my friend I wou'd be glad 5 
To hear what the auld Carline fai; 
I've heard that theſe auld warld folks. 9 
Were very gueed at telling _ | 15 
Ay that they were indeed ſaid III,, 
And ye ſhall hear it by and by. e Ve” th, LOS 

But then you will yourſel beguite © © 
If ye ſhould look for modern ſtile 
For in our honeſt luckie's days,, +5 6 
Folks didna make ſae great a phraſe OO 
About their words, nor were ſae 3 0 FIND 
But with plain ſenſe were well contented, / Fe 7 
Now tent me and ye'ſe hear the tale, 3 x 

Juſt as an!d Jackie tauld beriel. 2 3 - 
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p ' 2 days of For a ſubtile Fox... Xt i507 
The enemy of hens and cocks, | |, 
; Near ( ſtream had built his 60 
1 And a' the country round diſtreſt 
_—_ It would be endleſs: to rehearſe 
1 His pranks, and twiſt them into verfe; 
Wet © Let it ſuffice that I ſelect > 


3 A few, and that. for orders fake, 
EL: And leaſt his feats ſhould you — 
VLCL.et me in the firſt place permiſe uns 
_ What follows, __ mean time ſuſpend 
| Your gudgement till the ſtory end. 1 
This — a moſt daring crenture, <P + 
And of an enterpriſing nature 419% 99 
For cecks and hens he bore no blame ; 35 
No rey nard chooſe a better game. 
So dauntleſs he and void of fear, 
He'd ſeize upon a horſe or mare. 
I've heard altho' I ſcarcely can 
Belive t, he'd even * a man: 
| But he in ſheep chiefly delighted, , 
3 Nor was he eaſily affrighted; | 
Nor would he-think it any crime 
To ſeize haill hirdſels at a time; FE” 
Nay, tea or gin if in his way, 
He ne*er neglect'd to make his prey; 
And if ye' il credit country clatters, 
He even ftole their cordial waters; 
Nor was a boat e'er ſooner landed, 
And to the ſhore the barrels handed, 
Than willy, Reynard wou'd be there, 
And it or wrang wou'd hae a ſhare. 
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At E the countr y took th? alarm, F..... 
Each wondering how they got the har W344 „ 
And tauld their Ikaith wi? meikle grief ; „ 
To ane anither, while the hie 7 99 en 
Lay ſnugly by, nor could be round, V“ 
But pillag'd a' the country MST 551 ö 
Thought a' was well, tho” never a | AO + 

Yor by miſchance a ſpeckI'd horſe e by 73 RE 


Syne: claw'd his head and rubb'd his e a „ 


A farmer had, Which Reynard faw, . "ha „ 
And watch'd his time to drive away . 1 
But as this was a dang'rous game, Wann, n 
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Rey pard had plan d a cunning ſcheme. „ 

Having a horſe a“ ſp ecd'd ver, © 57 7 
(Which he nae 8 had ſtole before7/ . 
Juſt like the farmer's. in the kin, EY „ 
But auld and uſeleſs, lank and thin, RY vs XX | 4 
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The farmer thought not o' this game, 725 | - 
But brought his horſe ae night frac hame = 
Unto an inn, ſyne iu the ſtable * 1 Ys 4 
He hous'd the beaſt; and at the table | 5 
He took his feat, the nappy ale 
Went round, and ilk ane rauld his tale, e 9 
The farmer gan to lilt a ſang, | =; 
And a' their heads began to maung 3 | 4 
This Reynard ſaw, and to the ſtable +20 27 
He runs as faſt as he was able, 5 ; _ 
And'ſoon unrig'd the farmer's beaſt, | 
And on his own the harneſs plac'd. Ds 
Th' auld beaſt flood ſaddl'd at the manger ; 1 
Rare game thought Reynard, and no de, | >4 

+ Ar length the farmer thought o' hame, „ 
But never dream'd o' Reynard's ganmnmeme © 
But mounts the beaſt, he faw him 90 W 
Juft like his ain, and never doubted +, 
But it was he, ſae hame he went. 
Puts up the beaſt right well content 

Then went to bed, but o' the morn oo 
When he went out his horſe to corn, LY ny > 
Gueed guide us! he cried, What can chi mean) £2 {A 


6 
That this is he I canna think. 
Or am I crazy yet wi' drink? | 
My horſe was fat and plump yeſtreen, 
And now he's neaty ſkin and bane. 
It is nae him, I'll never think it; 
Na, aith I'm nae ſae eaſy blinked. 
Syne to the barn he runs in haſte, 
Crys, here my lads, ye kent my beaſt: 
Now, tell me lads if this be he; 
Na, na, quoth they, it canna be. 
Outfy goodman, what is the matter ? 
Where could ye get that ugly creature ? 
The farmer fidg'd and ſyne he ſaid, 
Ill wad my head I ken wha's play'd 
This ſcurvy trick; the Fox de'il eat him; 
_ But by my ſaul if I do get him, 
He fall repent it deep and dear ; 
Mean time gae ſaddle my grey mare, 
This done, he mounts the beaſt outright, 
And like the devil i' moon light 
He rides, and as a fury ca'd 
An' mony a thump he gi'd the yade. 
[Thro? thick and thin ke gar'd her wreſtle, 
Nor ſtopt till he had gain'd the caftle ; 
Which gain'd he in a trice diſmounted, + 
And at the door ſyne gently dounted, 
Aſk'd for my lady, and in ſhort 
Was ſtraight conducted thro” the court 
To where ſhe was; gueed day, quoth he, 
And ſerap'd a leg; welcome, quoth ihe. 
Syne tauld her a” baith crap and reet, 
By whom, and how he got the cheat ; 
How he and a' his neighbour folks 
Were daily plagued with the Fox. 
Beg'd her aſſiſtance, and conſent 8 


5 8 


2 
* 


To hunt the Fox, to the intent 

He might receive due puniſhment. 2 
Quorh ſhe, (for ſhe was mighty good, 

As a' great folks are underſtood 

To be, nor are, or can be rude) 

You're very welcome to the lads, 

And a' the tykes that taks the baude, 


For your aſſiſtance; if ye find 


The Fox, to bring him here ye}: ind 78 


Sae outthey lets wi? madam's hounds, 
And a' the curs within the bounds ; | 
Sheep tykes an' a' for they beſt kent lim; 
And now the hounds began to ſcent him. 

Thro? tick and thin the beagles ran, 
Followed by mony lad and man: 

And lang they trac'd the Waterſide, 
When frae a hole cloſe by the tide, 

Out ſprings the Fox quick as the wind, 
And left the beagles far behind; | 
And in a trice was out of yiew, 

But ſtill the well breath'd rykes purſe. _ 
Tho! out of ſight, they never mils'd bim; 


But cloſe thro? a' his windings trac'd him - 


O'er hill and dale, thro' bog and mire; 
At length poor Reynard gan to tire. 
What cou'd he do? fatigu'd and ſpent; 
The beagles now nae far behint; ' 
He ſtands at Bay in-dreadfu* plight, es 
For now 'twas vain to truſt in flight ; ©. 
And gath'ring courage from difpair, 
He fac'd about in hopes te ſkair | 
The bloody pack; but all in vain; 
He in a moment had been flain, 
Had not the farmer been at hand, 


And call'd to mind Madam's command, 


To ſave the Fox, at leaſt his life, 


And bring him ſtraight unto the wife,” 


. Altho? to ſpare the creature he was laith, _ 


Up comes the lave gaping for breath, - 
And blaſting fair, hoſten and cochen, 
For they were dreadfully forefochen. 
When to their wonder and ſurprize, 
Out ſpeaks the Fox, and mercy cries, 
Why thus torment a harmleſs Fox? 
O mercy ! mercy gentle folks.” 

Back they recorl'd in ſad diſorder. 

Nor would the ſtouteſt venture forther, 


Gueed guide's! they cried, & keep's frae evil, 
oe 


For we've been chacing at the devil. 
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BBBBlaut ane ſome wiſer than the lave5. - Þ JF Th 
=> *_ aid, firs, let me your patience cra ve An 
A little, and ere ye run hame, e. An 

r Obſerve what ye re about for lame; Al: 
u try this fairly to nnrayv el.. [ I 
i 9 . This creature looks ſome like the devil, Jo 
"lt | But then he's horn'd, and ye fee . W 
This beaſt's as hummel's you or me. To 

lis very true the beaſt has ſpoke, BF Ye 

© _ And this ſeems very ſtrange to country folk; Ye 
But beaſts have ſpoke as well before, ' D. 
VB | Tho' tis not ane among four - ſcore; | 11 


Witneſs the ſerpent lang ſinſyne, 
How glibly he tauld Eve his in'. 
If this to gain, your aſſent fails, 
Then witneſs the auld farren tales 
Tauld by the 4/5 to how do ye ca' him ? 
A Prophet—ay, juſt ſo, Balaam, 
When like the Fox ſhe'd got a ſkair, 
And Balaam ſpur d her ſides o'er ſair. 
Beſides when at the ſchool I lear'd, 
And read a book wrote by a herd, 
Which faid that ſheep and oxen ſpake, 
And birds and tykes ſtrange tales did crack 
Of Cæſer, and his hapleſs fate, 5 
And ſomething bout the Roman ſtate, 
Which I've forgot, /howe'er in ſhort 
I think we ſhould purſae our ſport. | 
The Fox has fpoke, but there's nae matter, 
You know he's of a cunning nature. 
The ſtupid Aſs did ſpeak as well, 
And full as glibly tauld her tale; 
Bae if ye like ye may gae hame, 
In godel I'll purſue the game. 
Embolden'd by theſe learn'd {ſpeeches 
The farmer hoged up his breeches; 
His bonnet 9 fac'd abont, + 
And now he looked deviliſh tout. © 
The whole inſpired with new vigour, 
Rerurn'd and made a warlike figure; 
Determin'd be it fox or devil, 
They'd teach it now to be mair civil. 


This Reynard ſaw, who lay ſurrunded, 
And by the hounds fair maul'd and wounded : 
And finding now all hope was o'er, 

Alas! quoth he, I'll never cour; 

This day my friends tis a ſaul ſin 
To chace me thus thro? thick and thin ; 

Wha ne'er did ill to eny creazure, 

To, auld nor young, tis nae my nature, 

Ye filthy *** the farmer faid, 

Ye did nae ill, I'ſe hae ye flead; 

Did ye nae ** my horſe yeſtreen? 
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e gar ye rue't ere a' be deen · 

They rais'd him up, tho? ſair he grucged, 
And in a body off they trudged, | 
And brought him to the court at, 
To anſwer for his ill got gains, 

As in law matters I'm nae read, 

I paſs the pleadings nd proceed 

Unto the ſenteuce that was paſt, 

At which poor Reynand ſtood aghaſt ! 
The judge decreed he ſhould reſtore 
The farmer's horfe, and found more o'er, 
That Lourie (for 1 ſtall be brief) 

Was habit and repute a F**##, | 
But found himlelf incompetent, SED * 
For to award due puniſſiment: | 
Howe'er, quath he, that nane may grudge, 
Fie bring't before the proper judge. 
When this dread ſentence was pronounc'd, 
And cendign puniſhment denounc'd, '. | 
It would hae pierc'd a heart o* ſtone, > 
To heur poor Reynard ſigh and groan. 

Alas! quoth he, how hard's my cate : 

And tears run down his Lyard Face. | | 
This madan: ſaw, 1 mean my lady + 
Wha lert the hounds ; and mov'd wi' pity, 1 
Quoth inc, let me decide this cauſe, N 
Weile nac deliver you to the laws; 
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Reftore the horle, ic thall be ended, | 4 
And tarther puni;ument ſuſpended, | 
Gramarcy madam, quot}; tlie Fox, \ 4 


And now I promite gentle folks: 1 5 | 
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I ne'er again ſhall play fic pranks, 
- Your ſervant madam, many thanks; 


To pray for you I'fe never fail, 

He ſaid, ſyne fung'd and wag'd his tail; 
And ſae was going off in haſte. _ 

At leaſure Lourie, where ſae falt ? 
Injoin'd the lady, I command 

That ye this moment leave my land, 


And turning to the croud ſhe taid, 


Gae fee my orders ſtraight obey'd, 


And let him ſtay on no pretence, 


But tak” the tykes and hound him hence. 


No tooner laid than it was done, 


And off in haſte poor Reynard run; 


And glad am | that he's awa'. 


My muſe will neither drive nor ea“; 
Nor will the yade gae out o“ gate, 


Spur far I like nor buge a foot; 


- . BS — 
And well I wat 'tis nae great wonder 


Tho? the be tir'd and like to funder, 
Since ſhe ſet out early this morn, 
Nor has ſhe taſted graſs nor corn, 

But I foreſee another chace, 
For altho' Reynard's chang'd his place, 
You'll find his nature much the ſame ; 
And juſt as fond o' the old game. 
Mean time I do refign my quiil. 
We'll buſt let ſleeping dogs ly ſtill, 
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CANTO Y. 


Kent it, or at leaſt ſuppos'd, 
Refere that Canto firſt was clos'd, 
That we wou'd hae another chace ; 
And as I thought, as true it is; 
For Reynard has again ſet out, 
Aud we niaun hae the other bout. 
Banidnd as ſaid. is by the woman; 
Re built his neſt upon a Commons; 
And as he bad ſufficient ſtore, 


Lie tra 03 what hed “1 before: 
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Vet to his intere{t was not blind, 
But kept this proverb {till in mind. 
« If ye a cow put in a clont, 


Put naething tilt, but {{11] take out, 


The proverb ſays, and lourie kent, 

& cel ſoon find de' il be- lick- it int. 5 
dae in his mind this proverb bearing, 
He again ſeis out a privateering; 

For having chang'd his neſt, he thouglit 
His former pranks were a* forgot. 

Near C , a kirk cloſe by the road, 
As legends tell, there Jivid a Ted, 


Which did belong to the Seceſſion, 


Which is ye know a large profeſſion: 

Yet he hie duty ne“er wou'd {11p, 

But manag*d well an Elderfhip* = Þ 
In ſhort he was an honeſt creature, 
And of a leal and upright nature. 

«Tis farther ſaid this Ted did Keep 

A thriving henlſel, of fine flee, _ 
The nelphibours thought of no ai alter, 
But brought their ber p with his to pail 
But this tine flock lod Lot ie views 
Returning bomeword fraue a cruize; 
The very {iy ht ſae fir d his blood, 

AS in trance poor Reynard ſtood. 
Thus oft a look will fatal prove, > 
For he with them fell ſae in love; 
Without them he cou“d not depart, 
The fight ſae glu*d them to his heart, 
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Lang did he {ſtand in a brown ſtudy: 


And now the tykes, and then the woody, 

By turns into his mind woufd creep: 

Again be glowr'd upo“ the ſheep. 

Now Mond he take them, then the dread 

Ut the vile curſe maiſt turn his head. 
The night was dark, the coaſt was clear, 

And having ove! come his fear, 

And baniii;ecd all tbeughts of evil; 

He now reicjves, rin i Tin devil. 

Wis fic a prize he wou*d nae part; 

Bur ſtill hs had a quack! g heart ; 


\ 
— — 5 — _—_ —̃ _— — 
* 


i 


: 
: 


. 4 


— 


3 


2 


* 


* . 3 ICIS * — A P A A TT WO As eos he 
. . — — I. 3 OY aw” hs : = . 5 
; We: Bong * * "i r « 2 


% 8 
* * 
— 


( ) 
In 1 the ſheep he did unpen, 
And hame he drive them to his den. 
This far was well as he coufd with, 
But then it put him to a puſh, 


To think where he the ſheep coutd hide, 


And put him maiſt his wits beſideg | 
The tod wou d ken that they were ſtown; 
He knew and claim them for his own. 

If he ſhou d ice them withoutÞubt, 

and for them raiſe a devilith rout ; 
Perhaps, raitę a“ his neighbour folks 

/\ ſecond time to hunt che the Fox. 

Bur Reynard's wits werefeldom wanting, 
Alrho® his heart for fear was donnting ; 
Sie welFa ware he could not keep. 
Secure at hame, nor bruick the ſheep 
Abont his den, nor dare to fold them, 

dae he in fine to S r fold them, 

& Now quoth the Fox, was I nac right 
Jo take the ſheep the other night ; 

* woutd' have been a ſtupid &owke, 


If | had left ſae fine a flock. "Ws 


The Ted is dat 2 ſimple creature, 


He'll make nae words about the matter; 


© He's but a ſtupid ſeuſelefs elf.“ 
Thus reafon'd Reynard wi' himſelf; 
But Lourie found unto his coſt, 


- He'd reckon'd once without his haſt: 


For tho the Tod was a quiet creature, 
Yet this became a ſet10us matter; 


And a' maun own there was good reaſon ; 


For thoſe who'd ſent their ſheep to girſen, 


Came now and made a ruefu' clamour, 


Their cries made hill and dale to yamour. 
The Tod mair patient than the Jaye, 
Said, ſirs it is in vain to grieve, 

And thus to make fic din about 

! ke beaſts, they'll doubtleſs be found out; 
deep mony times has gane aſtray, 

4nd yet been ſound, and ſac may they. 
Let us ſet out, I hope we'll ſind them, 
And ver n de at nae loſs to ken them, 
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e | 
I'm ſure altho' the beaſts be ſhorn, - 
II ken them a' by head and horn. 
This exortation wiſe and plain, 
Brought them unto themſelves again; 
And they agree a' to {et out, _ 
And each purſu'd a ſeperate rout ; . | 
Syne ſearched a“ the country round. 
But no where cou'd the ſheep be found · 
Sae this fares on until , 
Wha frae a journey coming back, 1 
Near endes ſacs the beaſ ts, od 
And to his neighbours hame he haſtesz _ 
Tells them that he upon his roa 
Had ſeen their ſheep. O! where? quoth Tod. 
Near ++44+$+$}, and I am told 
That Reynard the haill flock hath ſold, - _. 
Wen dt +, * tis true ye needna doubt ĩt.“ 


© 
** 


=, 3 


eil qusth the Tod, we ſe ſee about it; 
Gar a' the neighbours round about 
Cry o' their ty kes, an* we'ſe {et out; 
And if he be above the yerd,, . .... 


He ſhall be brought before the Laird. 
Sae aff they ſets, baith auld and young, 
Each arm'd with a truſty rung. 

In every hole and bore they loox 2 
For Reynard, nor mift ncuck nor crook ; 

But all in vain, for he had ſeen them, 

And hid ſae ſnug, they could nae find him. 

Sae finding a' tkeir labour vain, 

They now reſolv d, if they cou'd gain ; 
Their ſheep, they would return hame, | 
Seeing they cou'd not {tart their game. 
After lang ſearching up and down, 5 
Theſheep at length by chance was found. 
Away now to the laird they went, 

All in a body well contenr, 

And beg'd that he wou'd warrand gi', 

To take their ain, O yes, quoth he, 
Gae take your ſheep, and drive them hame, 
And ſyne your ſatisſaction claim. 
An't pleaſe your honour, ſaid the Tod, * *© 
Atom very furel cou d „ 


us 


14 ). 


Purſue the Fox, yet I'te refrain, Por! 
I'm very glad I've got my ain, | 
Well quoth the laird, if that's the caſe, | See 
Then I'ie take care he ſhall not paſs. The 
But how he kept his word I canna tell, 
Thoſe that would know may alk himſel“; Syn 
He'll tell them rrath 1hey may depend, 
And i}i3 ſhall Canto ſecond end. | 2 
SGG ths. 
OME on my muſe this once inſpire, He 
And fill me with poctic fire; 
1 Fhe Fox again He 
Sets out, and in a highland ire Ic 
Has leti his Cen ; 
And londly now does juitice claim Su 


Againſt a mano, Ile blank his name, 
| B-<can'e ſorſooth 
He late his Foxſhip did defame, . 
| | by telling truth. 
Nae doubt bat folks will wonder how 
The creature's grown ſae ſaucy now. 
It is right odd; 
Whom late the farmer did purſue, 
And ſyne the Tod- 


Let Reynard is turn'd mighty paughty, l 


And caſts an air, and looks as haughty 

As wiia but he; | 
Nor will allow he ence was naughty, © 

| It maunna be: 
For Reynard now has got connexions, 
Wha canna bruick thele vile defections; 
| Sae people tell: 
And he of a' theſe foul reflections 
| Maun clear himſel'. 

Lo make the truth of this appear 
Fi2 be a little mair perqueer, 

And hall make plain 


Ihe cauſe that raiſed a' this ſteer, 


L 


| 8 As J was ſay'n. 
Near F F |} ſtream, as days my author, 
4 kece ftands a f. ir whore a' this potbes 

| | 5 At fax} bag n; 


1 
For this twa met witn eacnother, 
| The Fox and matt. 
Sec quoth the man, who fat with B*#h, 
There goes the Fox, de'il ſhut him ltyth, 
co Gs. miſchief, 
Syne pointing to the beaſt, cry*d{wyth 
| Yeugly 1 ff. 
The fox cock'd up his ears at this, 
And turning with a might fiſs 


VUnto thecroud; 
He cad me ++ +++, bear witneſs firs, 
He cry'd aloud. 
Hey! ſaid the man, can this be you ; 
Ica'd you +++ 44+ I own, juſt now; 
| But, what about it ? ? 
Sure a? a the country ens tis true, 
1 nane does doubt it. 
Have ye forgot the farmer's ſport ? 
And what was prov*d before the court? 
Did ye na own 
That ye (een when ye ſtood before*t) 
The horſe had 111? 
Poor Reynard came nae ſooner hame, 
Than a“ his friends cry out for ſhame ; 
Troth ye maun clear > 
Tourſel“; nor langer bear the blame, 
We want na gear. 
Tod Lourie fear another ſtorm, 
And e like wallie to the worm. 
I think quoth he, 
We'll be as ſafe and free frae harm OE 
To let it be. = 9 
So he a while ſtoutly reliſted ; | | 
But ſtill his friends in it perſiſted. | 
What cou'd fie do ? 
For they (wae worth them) Kill inſiſted 
He ſhou'd purſue. 
Thus, Reynard *gainſt his inclination, 
Was forc*d to ſalve his reputation, 


Tho* well hekent 
That ac the doors i*the nation 


Coued never r mend 


* 
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"op He called to Find a 0h friend 
5 5 Wuo once reſided ar ++++-t+ * 


He and his wife. 
If in their power he con. d depend. 
Wou' d fave his life : 


| : Theſe with two Miſſes at tert | 


por: 


Ji with a name fake very fit, 
Wi conſcence ruſty, 
With theſe he ſhortly did prevail, 


By argumelfns which feldom fail 


But ſhall be hameled; ; 
Let oy my faul 141-vae be bail, 
That they were blameleſ 
To theſe, ſyne he inftyyictions give, 
And 9 them how they ſhou'd . | 
And what to ſa ay. 


5 | Then off they 1 in a body drive 


| To hunt their prey. 
On this the man muſter, d his force, | 
And marſhall < them baith man and 8 — 

Juſt in a knitten, k 1 
But did forger to a _ paſs ES 


lack their mines 


A town ſtands, Where te vo pot Der 
Exuperes itſelf into the ſea; 


And here they bet, 8 


ene 


The engagement is too much forme 


For to relate ＋ 
The Fox by wiles and weight o“ metal, a ; 
Ofercame the man, and gain{d the 775 Fun 


75 X'forbear; ; 
I find my ee is groWn' watt. ng 
2 5 eee 2 


_ * 


ene Tod Laurie if yefre wiſe. _. 
Keep cloſs within your den, 
For if T catch you in tha Peaſe. 
II raiſe the hounds again, 


F INI S. 


. 


Jul, WOOD 


